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every trench and every sap. This was undoubtedly of
great use to the Nationalist High Command. At Galda-
cano the Reds had built an enormous network of trenches—
some five thousand yards were covered by them—and
the machine-gun posts in echelon were In six lines Here
again, however, few of the positions ever seem to have
been occupied. It is true that the positions were out-
flanked on the north by Santa Marina and on the south
by the Pena de Lemona. The fall of Galdacano might
have been followed almost immediately by the entry of
the Nationalists into Bilbao, as it gave them full command
of the suburb of dos Caminos and the southern gates of
the city. Generals Franco and Davila had decided, how-
ever, to make a peaceful entry, if possible, and therefore
to capture, first of all, the line of heights both east and
south-west of the city.
On the day before Bilbao actually fell, that is on
June 18,1 climbed the heights dominating the Santander
railway station and only a thousand yards or so from the
southern limits of the city. Major Lambarn, the new
Press officer, was accompanying us, and he moved forward
faster than any man of his bulk—he is not thin—I have
ever seen. We were on a footpath which wound round
the hill, on the top of which we could see friends from a
Falangist battalion waving to us. They went on waving,
and we progressed at Major Lambarri's rapid pace until
suddenly we found that we had run straight into a
machine-gun barrage. Fortunately it was slightly high,
but it was on all fours that we turned and made our way
back to shelter. The signs from above had not been of
welcome but of warning. When we cut straight up the
hill to the top we were greeted by officers who told us to
keep low as the machine-gun fire was very persistent and
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